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THE LURE

Liz heard the door shut and lock behind her.

“What are you doing here?” she said without looking over her shoulder.

Wearing a modest one-piece bathing suit, she was leaning slightly forward into the shower stall, adjusting the faucet and feeling the water slowly warm up. When she heard the door behind her, she arched her back slightly, causing her ass to jut out. One of her plump ass cheeks spilled out of the suit.

She bent her left knee and tightly crossed it over her right, dipping her ass provocatively.

She looked over her shoulder at him. Her hands came down to the top of her thighs, and she rolled herself back up, standing straight. As she did, she alternated crossing her right knee over her left, causing her hips to roll seductively.

She turned on her heels and faced him. Her hooded eyes took in the richly tanned lifeguard’s toned chest, down along his rippled abs, and followed the chiseled “v” over his hips that led to the engorged cock swelling underneath his red board shorts.

“Well? Don’t you have a job to do?” She bit her bottom lip and stepped back into the shower. Hot water cascaded over her figure.

*   *   *

Jason and Liz were both in their late 30’s. They never married but considered themselves life partners. They enjoyed each other’s company. They enjoyed fucking each other and fucking others. Many nights, one or both of them would come staggering back home after a night of debauchery, regaling the other in the sexual exploits of the night, and then fucking each other even harder until dawn. If they were fortunate, they would find an adventurous person and bring them back to share.

They both enjoyed traveling, seeing new sites, and meeting new people — to fuck. After 10 years in the Pacific Northwest, they decided they wanted to change things up. Jason was hired by a small tech company down in San Diego. They moved into their new apartment complex and spent the first week around town and hanging out around the pool.

It didn’t take long for each of them to find someone they wanted and to hopefully share with each other.

For Liz, it was the younger lifeguard at the pool, Sean. Jason was the first to engage him in conversation.

Liz sat in a deck chair across the pool, but facing Sean as he sat perched in his stand. Sunglasses over her eyes, she lay prone, slightly reclined on her back, tanning herself. She watched as Jason walked over to the lifeguard stand and struck up a conversation. Her stomach fluttered in excitement, and licks of a hot flame tickled her tight pussy, as she nervously waited and hoped this would work out. Every potential new lover made her as nervous as a teenage girl. She got off on the thrill and often masturbated thinking of the possibilities.

Jason talked to Sean for a few minutes, laughed, and shook his hand before walking back over to where Liz was. As he came up beside her, he firmly gripped her upper thigh as he leaned down to kiss her.

His fingers dragged up along her inner thigh and cupped the thick folds of labia under her bathing suit in his hand. His tongue laced along her lips before taking her mouth in his. He felt the searing anticipatory heat under his hand as his two middle fingers pressed firmly. He massaged them in short strokes upward, along her covered slit until he could feel the hard nub of her clit. There, he tortured her with twisting gyrations of his fingers as his tongue lapped deep within her mouth.

This happened openly for everyone to see — and Sean did.

Jason broke off the kiss and lay back in the chair next to Liz.

“He’s ripe for the picking, and you are going to love devouring him.” He waved across the pool at Sean. “His cock may be bigger than mine, too. Regardless of length, I could clearly make out its thick girth under his shorts. I may be jealous.”

A smile cracked the corners of Liz’s mouth as she looked across at Sean. Having just witnessed their gratuitous display of affection, he quickly fumbled for the rescue tube and brought it over his lap in an obvious attempt to hide a painfully growing erection.

Jason told her all about him: he was 21 years old, a farm boy from the Midwest, getting ready to graduate from UCSD next year; no steady girlfriend. He mentioned other stuff about Sean, but Liz heard all she needed to.

Over the next couple of days, Liz seduced him. She swam below his lifeguard stand, lay out languidly drying off, and sunbathing. Before his shift was over, she always made a point of walking over and talking to him. Each conversation resulted in him covering his lap in an attempt to hide his hard cock.

Today, she couldn’t wait any longer.

Liz noticed Sean’s relief getting ready to walk out on the deck and take over. She gathered her few things and headed across the deck towards his stand.

Sean watched her as she prowled across the deck toward him. Her hips swayed from side to side as she took each step, one foot in front of the other, as her thighs slid past each other. Her breasts quivered slightly under her bathing suit with each step.

She came up next to him, extended her arm up, and let her fingers brush along his foot and up his calf. She didn’t say a word but gestured with her head towards the individual changing rooms against the building, then walked toward them.

Liz didn’t turn back around to see if he was watching her. But she knew.

Sean’s eyes watched as she continued walking towards the changing rooms. His chest swelled as he took in a deep breath. He admired the cleft above her thighs that folded and unfolded under her ample ass as it rolled with each step.

She walked into one of the two changing rooms that were accessible from the apartment complex’s pool. As she entered, she pulled the door closed behind her — but left it invitingly cracked open.

*   *   *

“Here, let me wash the chlorine off you.” He grabbed the bottle of shower gel she brought with her.

She smirked to herself. She had let his eyes continually undress her all week as she toyed with him and let the heated knot of sexual hunger draw tighter within her. She needed release, but relished his innocent, inexperienced attempt at seducing her.

Her pulse quickened as he approached her. Water showered down over both of them.

Sean lathered the soap in his hands and rubbed them slowly, nervously over her richly tanned and lightly freckled shoulders and upper chest.

The touch of his hands shot electric warmth through her. She took in a deep breath, feeling his soft hands roam along her round shoulders, up along the dip of her collar, and around her neck.

Her dark eyes looked at his as they grew wide and darted across her as his hands worked hesitantly around. She watched his thin lips crack into a delicious smile. She watched as his tongue quickly licked his dry lips. She watched his breathing quicken and then settle as the confidence in his actions built.

She didn’t know if he was a virgin, but didn’t think so. She was, however, confident he had never been with a woman older than himself, let alone her age.

Sean moved his fingers out from her neck and easily slipped them under the straps of her bathing suit and pulled them off her shoulders.

With straps dangling around her arms, the fabric of the bathing suit pulled taut over her large breasts was the only thing holding the suit up on her.

Her breathing was shorter and more rapid as he worked his large hands over her exposed cleavage. His fingertips dipped deep into the cleft of cleavage, then back out. She closed her eyes and lay her head back against the shower wall, enjoying his attention.

Sean bit his bottom lip. Working the heel of his hands over her tits, he slid them down against the upper edge of her bathing suit. He then twisted his wrists as he brought his hands down, his fingers sliding along the outside, between her supple skin and the bathing suit. In that one motion, her suit quickly slid down and snapped off her jutting tits. Her nipples were hard and quivered enticingly before him.

Liz let out a deep moan as he hefted her tits in his hands, then gripped them and kneaded them between his fingers. A raging fire was now ignited within her, and she arched her back off the wall, wanting him to take more of her.

His eyes riveted on the pale alabaster of her flesh, which was previously covered by her bathing suit. The flawless skin showed the faint blue veins beneath.

“Fuck!” Sean gasped just before he hungrily latched his mouth over one of her large nipples.

Liz gasped as her eyes shot open in the sweet flush of pain as he sucked hard on her, drawing her tit deep into his mouth. She felt his tongue twist around her nipple. His teeth bit down gently on the sensitive skin.

She frantically pulled her arms free from the dangling straps of her bathing suit. One hand gripped the back of his head, nails digging in, and pulled him tight against her chest. The fingers of her other hand laced over the fingers of his hand on her other tit, and twisted and teased that nipple hard.

With a wet popping sound, Sean released his mouth. He took a deep breath and took the other nipple in his mouth.

“Fuck!” Liz gasped as he continued his frenzied mauling. “I need you to fuck me! Fuck me now!”


THE TEASE

Sean pulled his mouth off her as his hands fumbled with the drawstring, tied in a knot, holding his red boardshorts tight around his waist. As his fingers blindly worked, his eyes continued to watch her. He was nervously breathing hard and fast. His thick cock jutted downward, in agonizingly painful confinement between his lean thigh and shorts.

Liz’s eyes trailed down his broad, smooth chest and tapered waist. She smirked wickedly as his overexcited fingers struggled before taking in a deep breath. She bit her bottom lip and admired and yearned for his cock, which appeared ready to burst. The flared, thick head of his cock jerked under his shorts like a beast caught in a net.

I’ll fuck’n rip those off him if he doesn’t hurry, she thought to herself.

She fought within herself, trying to ease her gluttonous greed to devour the youth, to take his cock deep within and pull his thick cum from him, and the flattery she felt knowing she was able to snare an innocent young man despite their age difference.

As her body was slowly being consumed in the anticipatory heat, her hands gripped and squeezed her heavy breasts as she watched Sean. She teased him and pleasured herself. Her thumbs and index fingers clamped upon her tensed nipples. She twisted and tugged upon them as her body slowly writhed under the shower.

His eyes darted between her and down to his fingers, frantically trying to undo the knot.

She pushed herself off the wall and laid her hands flat just under her pendulous tits, fingers splayed. She slowly drew them over and down her lushly narrowing waist. They crossed over each other and then back as she hooked her thumbs between her bathing suit and her hips.

Sean’s breath caught, and his eyes watched her rounded hips as she seductively rolled them, sliding her bathing suit over them.

Liz bent slightly forward, her breasts swaying heavily, as she pulled the bathing suit over her thighs. She stood and wiggled her legs back and forth, her sumptuous curves and breasts quivering slightly, as her bathing suit fell around her feet.

His jaw slacked open as he took in the slight curve of her stomach down to her smooth mound. Her inflamed, thick labia pouted in the tight gap between her upper thighs, as water cascaded down, shimmering over her hooded clit.

Sean licked his lips and stood frozen while he took in her nude, voluptuous body.

She took a step towards him and brought her hands to her hips. His eyes lost the surreal situation before him, broke free of her pussy, and looked into hers.

She turned him so his back was against the wall opposite the shower head. The water sprayed against her back.

“Let me help you,” she said as she placed her hands on his smooth chest.

She slowly lowered herself before him, fingers dragging down his lean torso. She squatted with her ass sitting on her heels, her knees splayed, balancing herself on her toes.

She took the drawstring in her fingers.

“Ah, you have a thick, tight knot here.”

Sean’s mouth gaped open. He took rapid, shallow breaths as he watched her, inches from his cock. His heart slammed within his chest.

She tried to use her nails.

“I think I’ll have to take it in my mouth. Use my teeth…” she huskily said as she leaned her mouth closer to the knotted drawstring. Her left hand gripped his muscled thigh to help balance herself.

“Use my tongue…” The tip of her tongue slowly extended and flicked at the knot.

Sean’s eyes grew wide.

Liz looked up at him with large, dark eyes. She gripped his thick cock in her right hand. She could feel the surge of his pulse as it jumped within its tight confinement at her touch.

“To get it to come…” She tugged firmly on his cock. “…free.”

Her teeth slowly bit down on the knot. Her right hand slid up and down over his throbbing cock. She could feel the thick veins that wrapped around his cock as her fingers rolled over him.

She pressed her face against him as her teeth twisted back and forth over the knot.

Sean moaned deeply as he continued to watch her.

Liz pulled her head back away from his crotch. A loop of his drawstring extended away from him. She got the knot undone.

She let the loop fall from her mouth. Her fingers undid the now loose knot and then slipped between the hem of his shorts and his waist.

“Now, let’s see this cock of yours.”

She pulled slowly downward. The thick trunk of his cock caused Liz to gasp. He was big. She pulled a bit more. Inch by inch, his cock emerged until, with one final tug, his cock sprang violently upward, batting Liz against her cheek.

“Oh, fuck big boy!”

Liz gripped his cock with both her hands. She twisted and pulled along his length.

“You are so fucking big!”

Her hands continued to twist back and forth along his entire length. The large head of his cock swelled and turned a deep vermillion as her hands pulled on him.

Sean grunted and thrust his hips forward as she pushed her fists down his length.

“Do you think…” Her tongue twirled around his sensitive glans. Then under and along his shaft as her mouth followed her fists down his length. Her lips closed over him here and there in hot kisses.

“…I can take all of you…” Her teeth bit gently before her tongue lapped and traced along his veins as she brought her mouth back to the end of his cock.

“…in my small mouth?” She opened wide and enveloped the tip of his cock in her mouth. Her tongue coursed under him. She sucked and moaned deeply as she tasted his precum flow into her mouth. Her head twisted around him as she pulled more of his cock into her mouth. Her jaw strained open as her teeth scraped over him. She bobbed her head slowly, savoring his taste, then quickly ravaged over him as her hunger knawed within her. Her fists jerked on him and matched the motions of her mouth, along the base of his cock.

Sean tensed as she sucked hard on him. Her mouth, lips, and tongue enveloped him in a tight, wet, velvet heat. He thrust into her mouth with a building urgency.

Liz gasped as she pulled her mouth quickly off him. Spit dangled from the tip of his cock to her mouth. Her left hand moved down to her seething pussy. Her fingers twirled over her hard clit, pulling the hood back as she firmly flicked her finger over the thick nub. Her right hand enclosed the fat head of his cock tightly and twisted around it.

She looked up into his desperate eyes, “Or in my tight pussy?”

She drove two fingers deep between the thick lips of her pussy. Pulled them slowly out and then thrust them in again and again. Her right hand pulled the skin of his cock taut as it slid back down. She engulfed his cock with her mouth and jammed his head against the back of her throat.

Liz slammed her mouth against his cock. She gagged with wet guttural sounds erupting from around her lips as she continued to pummel her pussy. Her fingers frantically slammed into her, fingers driven deep, as her hand slapped against her pussy lips.

Sean grunted. He grasped her head with both hands. His fingers drew her hair into his fists as he thrust his hips forward — faster and harder.

Her tits shook violently on her chest as her face was fucked. His thrusts were pushing her off balance. She gripped his thighs tightly and looked up into his face.

A dark lust shadowed his eyes as he gritted his teeth and grunted with each thrust. His fists gripped her hair tighter as he drove her mouth against his powerful thrusts. This wasn’t enough for him. He lost any control he had. He needed to plow his cock into her cunt.

He let go of her head.

Liz pulled her head back as she coughed and took in a deep breath.

Sean gripped her upper arms and pulled her up. He then pulled her towards him as he sidestepped around her and threw her against the wall he had his back against.

Her hands slapped against the tiled wall as she stopped herself. With her forearms against the wall, palms flat, she lay her cheek and heaving chest on the cold tile. She felt him grip the ample flesh over her hips as he pulled her back slightly. She spread her legs and flexed her knees slightly to align her seething pussy with his cock that jutted over the deep cleft of her ass.

His fingers sank into plush skin that molded easily under his fingers. He kneaded her ass and pried her cheeks apart as the head of his cock drew down the deep valley.

Liz felt the searing heat of his cock press firmly over her dark, puckered asshole, then against the plump folds of her cunt.

“Yes!…” Liz panted, smiling, as she looked over her shoulder at him. “Fuck me!”


THE SEDUCTION

Sean’s chest swelled with each deep, heaving breath he took. His jaw flexed, and his brow knit tightly as his wild eyes ravenously took in the older woman’s ample ass before him.

Liz was bent over, leaning against the tiled shower wall. Water shimmered as it ran over her tapered back and cascaded over her ass as she thrust it back against the young lifeguard’s upward-jutting cock. She rolled her hips under him, savoring the feeling of his iron-hard rod sliding over and along the crack of her plush ass. But she needed him to fuck her.

He ran both hands back over his head, pulling his wet hair out of his eyes as he tried to control the seething lust tearing through him. His breathing was deep and steady as he tried to control himself. Already near the brink of cumming after fucking her face, her mouth, and throat had coaxed him to the edge before he pulled her off him and thrust her up against the shower wall. And now he fought the urge to ram into her savagely.

Sean gripped the base of his thick cock in his right hand. His left hand gripped her hips and held her firmly against him. He slammed his heavy cock down on her ass.

THWACK

THWACK

THWACK

Water splashed out from between them after each hit against her trembling ass.

“Stop teasing me…” she moaned. “Shove that fat cock of yours into my tight pussy.”

He pulled the head of his cock down through the cleft of her ass. Firmly pressed against her, the soft flesh of each hemisphere of her ass molded tightly around the flared edge of his glans as he brought it down.

Liz gasped in a sharp breath as she felt the bulbous head press against her tight asshole. She pressed her hips back, but he drew his cock back up.

He plowed upwards through the tight crevice between her ass.

She bit her bottom lip and grunted in pleasurable frustration.

“You think you could handle me fucking your pussy?” He slowly brought his cock back down again.

Liz grunted and pressed her ass back again in answer. And again he plowed back up, teasing her.

“You think you could handle me ramming you deep and slamming you against the wall?” He once more drew his cock back down.

“Yes…please…fuck my pussy…fuck me!” she gasped as her breath quickened as he pressed his cock down, dragging the head over her ass, and then pressed the thick folds of her labia apart.

Sean’s jaw slacked as he took a deep breath. The silky heat of her lips slipped over his sensitive glans. He pressed his cock along her slit, splitting her thick folds as he plowed toward her hard clit. With short thrusts of his hips, he worked the flared edge of his cock over her clit as he shook it vigorously.

The searing heat of his cock sent intense electric shocks through her legs as it taunted her clit.

He brought his cock up and pressed in, finding the tight entrance to her cunt. Her thick lips eased slightly as he leaned into her.

Liz let out a deep grunt. Her fingers attempted to claw and grip at the tile wall as she felt his veined girth drive in. Inch by inch, he shoved himself in against the tightly squeezing walls of her cunt. As he pressed himself in deeper, she felt her taut loins fill and expand.

Sean let the base of his cock go and now gripped her round hips firmly. He pulled her ass back just as slowly as he finished driving into her. He moaned deeply and rolled his head back as her constricting pussy gripped along his length in waves of tight squeezes, milking, and drawing him in.

He leaned his full weight into her as his hips pressed against her ass; his balls against the enflamed lips of her pussy. His cock jerked within her as he gripped her shoulders, fingers wrapping around the base of her neck as his thumbs pressed between her shoulder blades.

Her legs shook beneath her as a small orgasm flared within.

“Oh, fuck!” her voice quivered as she gasped.

Her pussy gripped tighter around him as he slowly withdrew himself. His thick shaft was nearly out, his hands gripped tighter, and he drove it back in. Then he started to fuck her.

He pulled almost his entire length out before slamming back into her. His hips pulled and flexed with a youthful vigor that quickly built up an intense rhythm. His cock pummeled deep into her. Each thrust sent ripples along her ass. Her pendulous tits swung violently.

The wet sounds of his balls slapping against her pussy and his hips against her ass echoed in the shower along with her sharp cries of pleasure.

Sean brought his hands under her chest and gripped her tits. His fingers kneaded and pressed against her chest. Her nipples, stone hard, pressed into the palms of his hands before he pinched one and then the other. He twisted and pulled them as he fucked her from behind.

Liz’s cries gave way to grunts of intense, pleasurable torture as he ceaselessly continued to beat his cock into her. His youthful savagery slammed her into the wall.

One of his hands quickly gripped her wet hair in a tight fist and pulled her head back and up. He slowed his frantic fucking and eased his cock into her as he pulled her off the wall. With his hips drawing his cock in and out in short strokes, the thick head pressing against the upper, inside wall of her pussy, he leaned over her and brought his panting mouth next to her ear.

“Is this what you want?” he breathed deeply into her ear.

“Yes…” she grunted.

Sean brought his teeth down on the nape of her neck and bit firmly as a deep guttural growl reverberated within his chest. He gripped her hips with his other hand as his hips gyrated, pulling and pressing his cock tortuously within her cunt.

Her legs again started to feel weak, to quiver slightly. Her pussy started to spasm around his turgid cock, buried deep inside her, as the first wave of an intense orgasm surged upward.

He shoved her head back down against the shower wall as he resumed fucking her. His fingers pressed into her hips as he pulled her thick ass against him, impaling his cock deep inside her with each of his powerful thrusts.

Liz’s mouth gaped open in a silent scream as her orgasm crashed against his powerful cock. Her thick juice shot out, adding to the water splashing out between them.

Sean felt her pussy quake in waves of constricting pulses along his driving cock. He felt the stream of her juice squirt against his balls and run down his thighs. Some of her sweet brine sprayed up against his face as their bodies slapped harder and harder together.

His tongue lapped around his lips, tasting her, and driving him to fuck her harder still.

She caught her breath, finally. Gasped. Then cried out as he pistoned rapidly inside her.

Another of her orgasms started to rise again. She could feel the head of his cock swell as he neared his impending release. She could hear his shallow, rapid breaths. She felt his grip on her hip tighten; felt him pull harder on her hair.

She gritted her teeth to fight off her mounting climax; to cum when he did.

“Cum…cum inside my cunt!” she cried out.

He said nothing but grunted as he fucked her at a frenzied pace before he finally slammed into her with such force that they both nearly crashed into the wall. His hips convulsed against her ass, and his cock violently jerked up and down, as shot after shot of his thick cum flooded her.

She cried out as her legs shook uncontrollably. Her hands, frantic to grip something against the cool wall, tried to brace her weak body as waves of electric heat coursed through her with each rope of cum that she felt explode within.

Sean’s cock jerked one final time, and then he let it slip out of her flooded pussy. He took a staggered step back as he tried to regain his breath.

Liz turned around and quickly went to her knees to suck on his still-hard cock, coated with their cum, before the shower washed it clean. Her mouth opened wide and took him down her throat. She bobbed and turned slowly around his twitching rod as her tongue took large, lavish swirls around and along his cock as she cleaned it.

He braced himself against the side wall of the shower as she carefully sucked upon the sensitive head. His hips continued to shake as she finished.

She stood up on weak legs and kissed him. Her tongue jutted into his mouth and twisted around his.

Sean’s head spun from the explosive release. It spun faster as he tasted his own cum that thickly coated her tongue. He leaned back against the wall, the shower spraying against him as he tried to come to his senses.

The hot water had started to turn cold. He shook his head, awakening from his haze. The much older woman stood before him. She had her bathing suit back on and a towel wrapped around her waist.

She winked at him as she turned, opened the door, and said, “See you tomorrow, Sean.”


AUTHOR’S NOTE

Thank you so much for reading Seduction of the Lifeguard.

I hope Liz and Sean’s scorching poolside tease and explosive shower encounter left you flushed, turned on, and maybe a little breathless. Please take thirty seconds to drop an honest review on Amazon. Your words really do make a huge difference. They help other readers find the book and let me know what you loved (or what you’d like to see next). Just click the link below and share your thoughts—I’d be incredibly grateful.
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And if you enjoy stories like this—milf/cougars seducing younger men, voyeurism/exhibitionism, and that edge-of-your-seat erotic rush—I’d love to have you along for the next one. Follow me for updates on new releases, exclusive teasers, and more pulse-pounding tales that don’t hold back. Click the link below to stay connected.
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Thanks again for spending your time with me. Here’s to more heat, more tension, and more erotica.

Until next time,

Rick Belgrin
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